USSELL Bhai. the
elder brother of my
friend Shanto, has be

en studying at a private
medical college in the sub-
urbs.

He has always been a boy
with much talents. But never
had the reputation of doing
hard work. His mother used
to get annoyed with his con-
stant hanging out with frie-
nds and used to complain:
"This son of mine will beco-
me a martyr for friends.”

Of course he was a de-
lightful man. It was always
nice to be in his company. He
was an expert at entertain-
ment — a real party guy. Stu-
dies. according to him, are
important, but they should
never dictate your life. He
was seldom seen at the study
table and when he came out
with good results in both
SSC and HSC, everyone was
surprised.

1 had never seen him
studying . Either he was out
of . doors or he was in his
room playing heavy metal or
hard rock and reading mag-
azines or story books. But
today when | went to his
house, 1 could not hear the
usually deafening noises.
Instead, | heard the slow
music of Kenny G.

1 was sure something was
wrong. He lay on his makes-
hift bed consisting of a
mattiress only and was staring
at the ceiling philosophically.
| went up to him and saw a
gloomy face. | eould not help
asking him what was wrong.
But before that I had to build
up a conversation.

"How do you like it there,

it's a secluded
place; far away from modern
civilization although it is only
one and a half hour's drive
from Dhaka. It is pretty weird
as well. At times we go for
days without any patient,
and then as a village feud
takes place our hospital gets
flooded with patients — all
with severe injuries.”

It seemed that his mind
had wondered off somewhere
else. He started again:

"Dear brother, so long as
you are a teenager, enjoy life.
The older you grow the more
the reality of life unfolds. It is
not pleasant at all."

I had never heard him
speaking in such a tone. |
asked him what made him
feel so serious about life.

We were guiet for some
time.- Then he spoke up: 7|
am being tormented by a
bizarre experience. Would
you like to hear about it?"

Assuming my silence as a
positive sign. he continued: "]
joined this med-school in
order to be with my best frie-
nds, as you know. But | now
wish | had got into Dhaka
Medical College. Maybe the
truth of life would not reveal
itself so soon.” "What happe-
ned?” | inquired.

"l had just been there for
about two months when |
met an old farmer named
Kashem Ali. The poor fellow

he sat on the sieps outside
the doctor's chambers. As
every doctor passed he held
their feet and pleaded to
them, "Please give me two
more months to live so that |
can puyt my youngest daugh-
ter's hand in marriage.”

The man was at least forty
years older than me and
when he fell to his knees be-
fore me | felt greatly asha-
med. | assured him | would
help him to the best of my
abilities.

% The Price of Carcass

by Sumit Roy Choudhury

Kashem Ali would be treated
in exchange of an agreement
that the college could use his
body after his death. Inci-
dentally the college had no
morgue and the shortage of
bodies caused such a strange

arrangement to be made. My
reaction was ambivalent. But

Kashem Ali readily agreed.

He was desperate.”
Russell Bhai seemed en-

grossed in deep thought wh-
en | interrupted by asking

Jjobs all day

had an acute kidney malfunc- him what happened next.

"In the two months that followed I found out that Kashem Ali had to come up
with a dowry of Tk 20000 in order to marry his daughter to an educated man. He
told me that at least one of his daughters would get a chance to have a good life
rather than the wife of another farmer, who would have to do back-breaking
would have to endure the beatings of a tired and insensitive
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husband. I felt pity for him and cursed the man who was such a vulture in spite of
his

AR ' 15

tior# for which he was going
to die unless he had a trans-
plant or was hooked up to a
dialysis machine. Both re-
quired a fat sum to be spent
No medicine could help it.

He was diagnosed with di-
abetes two years ago, but his
careless lifestyle aggravated
his situation. Slowly he came
closer to the jaws of death.

I saw the man crying as

1 went to my teacher Dr
Haider and asked him whe-
ther it was possible in any
way to give him free treat-
ment. | believed he would do
something because I knew he
had a kind heart. He said "Well,
no free treatment is done
here." then stopped for a
moment and pondered,” But
maybe there is a way out.”

It was arranged that

‘order to marry his dau

‘In the two monihs that
followed 1 found out that
Kashem Ali had to come up
with a dowry of Tk 20000 in
ghter
to an educated man. He told
me that at least one of his
daughters would get a chance
to have a good life rather
than being the wife of an-
other farmer, who would
have to do back-breaking jobs

all day and would have to en-
dure the beatings of a tired
and insensitive husband. 1 felt
pity for him and cursed the
man who was such a vulture
in spite of his education.

Kashem Ali came regularily
to the hospital, got hooked
up to a dialysis machine, and
then went about his daily
routine of hard work. He
came up with the sum of the
dowry and the date of the
marriage was sel.

Then further tragedy
struck. The poor larmer died
just two days before the big
day. When the family mem-
bers learned about the ar-
rangements they were trans-
ferred to a state of hysteria.
The daughter, Latifa, for
whom he had done all this
[ainted. But it was all in black
and white.

The body was prepared
for dissection after applica-
tion of chemicals and preser-
vatives. Two days after the
death Kashem's body was
ready for us to work upon.
But then it happened.

| was woken up by the
sound of several people cry-
ing outside | went there and
found that half of the village
was there, headed by Kash-
em's family. They had brou-
ght all the money meant for
the dowry and also money
that was raised by selling part
of their land. They requested
the doctors to take the
money and give the body
back so that they could pay
their last respects to the de-
parted soul and bury him. But
the rules forbade such a
transacting. So it could not
be done. The legal implica-
tions of the deal left no room
for manoeuvering.

The daughter cried out
saying, "How can | marry and
begin a new life with the mo-
ney my father made by selling
his own body?” Nobody could
answer her. There was no
way to comfort these unfortu-
nate people.

I could not eat for the
next two days. We did not
even touch Kashem's body.
There was a dloomy spell
over the whols i the col-
lege. Then 1 aboul wo days
evervone recovered and went
about their own jobs. We
forgot what had happened. Life
went on its course twisting
and turning in search ol
atother victim like Kashem.®

I'he account had a de-
pressing effect on me. It was
hiard for me to believe to
what abysmal depths poverty
could lead a man. It made me
feel that life was just a harsh
practical joke.

m—

UST after the comple-

tion of the HSC exams

the headache for admi-
ssion to the next stage of ed-
ucation grips the examinees
as well as their guardians.
Nowadays, it is really very
tough to get admission to En-
gineering, Medical, Architec-
ture, BBA or to the honours
courses of the universities. A

How Far is Admission Coaching Helpful?

good number of students bel-
onging to the Science group
vie for the limited number of
seats of the Engineering Uni-
versity and the Medical Coll-
eges. Most of them rush to
different coaching centres of
the city in ‘nn:ltr to get

prepared for the admission
tests. Some quarters say that
coaching at this particular
level is beneficial to the stu-

“dents. But this saying may not

apply to one and all.
The freshers of the higher
secondary classes of the

A Hypocritical Race

all know that the
Miss Bangladesh beau-
ty pageant is being

viewed with mixed feelings.
Some think that such
contests are contradictory to
_our culture and Islamic values
while others cannot find any
feasible reason as to why we

should not display feminine

beauty and intelligence like
most other countries.

The Parliamentary
Standing Committee on
Cultural Affairs has con-
demned beauty contests as
being against our traditional
cultural heritage. A meeting
of the Board of Governors of
the Islamic Foundation held
on August 24,95 under the
auspices of the Religious
Affairs Minister Muhammed
Keramat Ali concluded with a
similar verdict,

Naripokkho has also criti-
cized the 1995 beauty con-
test, saying that it can
neither be seen as a progres-
sive step for women nor can
it change their position in
our ;

But what about the fashion
show that was organized by
the Women's Affairs
Department at Eskaton on
the concluding day of the
two-day SAARC Ministerial
Meeting on Women (August
30, 95)? When boiled down,
isn't a fashion show the same
thing as a beauty contest: the
display of feminine beauty in
fashionable clothing?

If the fashion show got
away unscathed by the gov-
ernment and feminist
groups, why is the beauty
pageant being criticized de-
spite the fact that the partic-
‘ipating women in both occa-
sions wore similar and mod-
est clothes? If display of fem-
inine beauty is against
Bangladeshi tradition and
Islamic law, how could the

government permit and itself to our modesty because it was
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sponsor the lashion show?
Was this double standard
adopted to in julge the for-
eign delegates?

Or are we being told that
the fashion show was permis-
sible becausc it was spon-
sored by the government and
the beauty pageant offensive

funded by some private
source?

Whatever the reason, it
would seem that Magsoodul
Hague (lead singer of
Feedback) was right: we
Bengalis are basically a hypo-
critical race.

by Gulnaz Alam

Science group get baffled to
see Lthe volume of the books
on physics, chemistry, math-
c¢inatics and biology. But soon
they realize that the comple-
lion of a selected number of
chapters can enable them to
answer the required number
of questions in the exams.
Again, the students shun
those chapters wherefrom
guestiions were selected for
the last year's HSC exams. It
often becomes easy to secure
first division or even star
marks, in spite of having a
very limited preparation.
Students take risks and can
overcome it in most of the
cases. But none can succeed
in the admission tests by tak-
ing a short cut like this.

The entire syllabus must
he read up carefully. So, after
the HSC exam students ex-
pect the coaching on those

topics which they had ne-

glected so far. But in many
cases the coaching centres
are unable to impart them
the same due to time con-
straint. Preparatory exams
get the utmost priority here.
As a result, a student, having
a weak base, cannot keep
pace with the proceedings of
the coaching centre. A large
number of students quit

coaching within a short time
after enrolment.

Coaching becomes helpful
to those who are laborious
and have a relatively strong
base. The questioning pat-
lerns, followed for Medical
and Engineering admission
tests, remain almost the

. same every year. The coach-

ing centres prepare similar
standard of questions [er
their preparatory exams.
Almost thirty to forty such
exams are on their schedule.
After completion of this
schedule students become
well adapted with the type of
test for the admission. Then
the admission test itselfl feels
just like a model test of the
coaching centre. Even a few
of the admission test ques-
tions may become 'common
with that of the schedules of
coaching. -

The role played by the
egoaching cenire, as men-
tioned earlier, has enabled

. exam performance

the students of average merit
to get a chance to their cov-
etous institutions. When
coaching was not in the
trend. it was difficult for a
student of that category io
come out successfully. Of
course, this trend has de-
prived some meritorious stu-
dents, specially those hailing
from outside the capital.
Those who are unable to
manage accommodation dur-
ing the coaching period and
have financial constraint.
cannot avail themselves of
this opportunity. The stu-
dents of comparatively less
merit out-rival them only by
virtue of having much prac-
tice.

Introduction of coaching
has extensively increased
competition in the admission
tests. Though it develops the
of the
students, it makes them de-
pendent on others after-
wards. Medical and Engi-
neering education are
gradually going beyond the

reach of the less privileged -

students and coaching is
partially responsible for that.
Under these circumstances
admission coaching can be
regarded as harmful.

The admission tests are
held long after the comple-
tion of the HSC exams. The
coaching centres fully utilize
this interval. They are able to
provide months of coaching
to the students. A long-time
coaching gives the students
the chance to practise much
and to become more familiar
with the question patterns of
the admission tests. As a re-
sult, the tests become com-
petitive and quite unfortu-
nately the competition re-

mains confined mainly to the
coaching going students.
Consequently, some merito-
rious students, who are not
in a position to go to coach-
ing, cannot fare well in the
tests. If the interval between
the HSC exams and the ad-
mission test is reduced, the
coaching-dependence will
slump. Besides, the unfortu-
nate students will get a
chance to emulate the coach
ing dependent students. So.
what we need is to expedite
the publication of the HSC
results and to hold the ad-
mission tests soon after that.

by Ahmed Zamil

T is a particular .n.gt par
ticular time that
passing through: and m:r

strenuous effort to hl\ft an
unprejudiced view on

and my surroundings, 1: m
me-thing which makes life
...... more interesting.
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2 Being Human

by Md Atiqussaman
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| would rather say, people of
iny age behave mostly like
a rising Hindi film-star (f):
Always trying to get no-
ticed. A young man must
have a girl beside him. if
he wants himself to be
noticed. though he does
not know exactly what to
do while accompanying
his mother at the Green
Super Market.

The young boy must have at
least half of the words he
utters in English. He
shows off torn jeans and
longhair or bandanas and
earrings.

The other day. a hawker at
New Market approached
[rom our back and offered
lingerie to my male-friend.
Well, it was all the
hawker's fault, as | ex:
plained to my long haired
Iriend.

The hawkers ought to know
that, all the young men of
Dhaka are pgoing have
longer hair. and girls will
be having shorter, while
the spiritually disturbed
persons (loitering around
Farm Gate bridge and
High Court Mazar) are go-
ing do be .... a bit confused.

In addition, a young boy
should have an appreciable
number of girlfriends to
phone him and they
should all find his phone
always engaged. He must
be available at any of the
fast food shops or parties
or concerts, whichever
available on any particular
night.

At a midnight party. this
young man is the only one
left conscious enough to
suck the bottom of a sim-
ple beer can, and he is
later fondly named a 'fish'.
If by any chance, he does
not have a living company
by him, he will sure have a
guitar.
the instrument lacks a few
strings, but it's still strong
and noisy enough to main-
tain an everchanging nei-
ghbourhood. _

There is still much of time
left. Time to study. spe-
cially. But, he obviously
needs the TV to be on
music helps to concentra-
tion, thats’ only scientific.

S0, th'r- young man studies

Doesn't matter if

(') while Madonna sings
(1) with a few of her
clothes on.

There is an exclusive time for
men; a few girls. who
rarely remember their
womenhood anight also ai
tend. Bottles of pensidvll,
or files of tablet and the
journey to heaven is sur-
prisingly cheap.

Don't believe it? Compare it
with your school fees, that
too if you don't know your
father's bank balance. The
latter increases more fre-
quently, though. Then,
while you are signing
‘Churaliya’ 'to the pretty
angel in 'heaven’', your fa-
ther might accidentally
discover you crawling on
the highway. Can't blame
him anyway. Efficient or
ineflicient, parents are not
connoisseurs of these di-
vine tasles. Passers-by of
today overlook these
scenes. After all, these are
young men with bottles,
trving to be Aristotles,

If you argue with these young
men, they would confi-
dently say, c¢meon man
(vou better be a man), give
me a break! The world's
changing. views are
changing. time's changed
already. Society is now dif-
ferent. which you can't
adapt to. Go and get some
experience. buddy: if you
want to survive.

The points they try fo make
are quite strong alright.
They are jumping for ex-
perience. But mysteri-
ously, the experiences are
exclusively meant to grat-
ify their desires, to break
the norms and values, to
disobey the superiors, to
show off exceptionality.

No one spends a night in a
slum to gather experi-
ence, but rarely any one
stays at home on the New
Year's eve (English). It is
not an apathetic life which
[ want to preach. Youth is
definitely the age to enjoy.
But we do it the wrong
way; not only the boys. the
girls also.

Strangely though, 1 don't find
as much male fans (who
would have their walls and
roofs covered with
posters) of Steffi Gral or

Madhuri Dixit. as there
are women with their ap-
parently Linier rooms cov-
ered with life size posters
of all soris of Khans-
worldwide (might even in-
clude Amjad Khan.

Setting their eyes in the sky
the women s chief con-
centration lies on Hugh
Grant or Tom Cruise,
Having won and played
with the hearts of neigh-
bouring naive young men,
they are now to get a glim-
pse of Humayun Ahmed or
a slight [controversial)
touch by Wasim Akram.

The age is for women's lib
consequently. a dupatta is
now too heavy to maintain
on one's shoulders. It is
rather a wonder how
Indira Gandhi managed all
her works, all her life,
wearing all those awful sa-
rees, It is a wonder again,
why countries like Japan
and China now emphasises
a lot on their old beliefs
and customs to keep away
their children from west-
ernisation.

The women now., walk the
streets, work with men
shoulder to shoulder, join
processions. hold placards
which read, 'we f[orgive
you, Hugh Grant." People
like Hugh Grant are born
to be forgiven and vice
versa. Ask about women's
prudence?

Observe a ten-year old boy
and a ten-year old girl —
then you'll get the exact
answer. He plays with
rockets, planes and guns. ...
Things which would scare
him to death had they
been real; but she plays
with dolls, decorates a toy
house, cooks tasty din-
ners.

By the time she is twenty she
is to get married anytime,
and she knows too, exactly
how to deal with home af-
fairs. To her utter satisfac-
tion, she aptly manages a
completely henpecked
husband.

| agree with my reader that,
you are not like any of
these kinds of characters.
You are perhaps a true ex-
ception, like my cousin
Arif had been.

- (to be continued)

Photo Featu

Water doesn't deter a hungry lowland gorilla cautiously edging toward a grassy patch in Mbeli
Bai. While it's not news that sedges serve as a starchy supplement to a gorilla’s diet. biologists
have only recently discovered that the apes will go wading to get them. The scient{fic wisdom
had been that gorillas avoid water; in fact, streams were thought to have been barriers
constraining gorilla distribution within Africa.
The change in thinking took time — and so did this photograph, the first ever published of a

lowland gorilla in water.
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